Heep 






The Deer Cry 
Pavilion (Part I) 











THE DEER CRY 
PAVILION. 














REAZING IT. 


TO SAY THIS WILL 
BE MY FIRST TIME 








ABLE, RIGHT? 


























COUL HAVE LUNCH 
TOGETHER, BUT THEN 




















HOW Is IT? 





















WELL BE 


THE DEER DOING THIS 
CRY PAVILION, AT THE DEAMA 
FESTIVAL, APPAR- 
ENTLY. 
















‘SHALL WE 
PROCEE? TO 
THAT HILLTOP 
ON THIS FINE 








WHAT A PELIGHT- 
FUL PROPOSAL. 











PLEASE VO! 











November 3. 1886: * 















ton'o'elock 

on the morning 

of the Emperor's 
birthday, 














May f 
borrow the 
telescope? 
























Can you 
nee your 


husband? 





















She's 
deliberately 





tate. 





















Look at his 
mustache, He was 
applying « los of 

brilliantine to it before 






he lefi this morning. and 

that worked: both ends 
of it are leaping to 
his ears. 








"Welcome, 
everyone.” 












YOUVE TAKEN 
QUITE A LIKING 








Tr WOULD BE. 
RATHER WONTER- 
FUL IF YOU PLAYE? 








































































OH, THEY 











PICKED ONE! 


Matsuoka Girls' High 








A PLAY. AT 
FUSIGAYA, 















































‘SEMPAI, HAVE YOU 
BER REAP THE 
DEER CRY PAVILION? 


































































When! 
come here, | 
can't help but 
remember— 





















I kissed 
Sempai 
here, 



































F also promixe—to go 
to the ball tonight, 








in that 














shameless 
attire, 
ATS. 
WONVER- 
FUL, 
Oe 


And tonighi’s ball 
at the Rokumeiken 


will be mine. 












































































































your black 


this hair that the 
darkness of the night 
has dyed every night, 
making it darker, longer. 
and glossier 






































































































































YOU 
HAVE, HMM, 
BeWITCHING soeT 
OF CHARM. 











I BET YOuUD 











I'S UKE, SHE 
HAS A HINT OF A 
DARK, MELANCHOLY 
AR TO HER, 






















LeT’s JOIN 
THE CLUB 
TOGETHER. 




















OH, I'S 
JUST YOU, 
HINA-CHAN. 



































‘SHE'S A FRIEND 
OF MY SISTER'S. 

















































HONATSUGI-SAN 
AN? THE OTHERS: 
ARE THRILLED. 
THE THREE 
OF THEM ARE 
TAKING TURNS 
REAZING A COPY 
OF THE DEER 
CRY PAVILION. 


YOU MIGHT 
BE ASKED TO 
PLAY KIYOHARA, 

FUMI-CHAN. 






























Kiyohara: 


"Thave 






not seen you 
for a long 
time.” 












"You haven't 
changed 





"That muse be 
becctuse yours is 
true youthfulness 
and mine false." 













Asako: 






















ALL RIGHT. 


"Twas an 
incompetent 
father." 













Tr’s Just 
YOU, UEPA- 
SAN? 





EVERYONE 














LEFT APTER THE 
MEETING, 


























I COULON'T 
REALLY PLAY 
ANY ie THEM. 








ISN'T THERE 
ANY PART YOU 
WANT TO PLAY, 

AH-CHAN?: 








LT WOUWN'T 
STAN? OUT ON, 
STAGE, Y'KNOW? 
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: wo | yg NY 











! wish you wouldn't look at 


me like that, Fumi-chan. 




















It makes it look 
like | love you. 














n 
























































T THINK WE SHOUL? 
TAKE THIS OPPORTUNITY 
TO HAVE OPEN AUDITIONS. 








MAKE A BIG 
THING OF IT. 








WERE ASKING 


YOU Just 
UKE TO MAKE 
ABIG SHOW 
OF THINGS. 






















THs 
DISCUSSION IS INS 
ANCE SIGHT. \ 





I's UKE TM 
RIGHT AT THE 
SCENE OF THE 





HEY, YOU, THE 
FIRST-YEAR, 






















IT THINK 
THESE WILL 
BE GOOD 
REFERENCES 
















NO RUNNING 
IN THE HALLS/! 














































































































has a huge 
library. 





Fujigaya 
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I 
i 
YES! 
[PLease I'M Heze YOU'RE OONO- 








TRY 
NOT TO PISTURB ‘SAN, FROM YEAR 
I 2 TO Pick uP ‘ONE, WISTERIA 
REFERENCE ? 











MATERIALS FOR 
A THE PEAMA 
CLUB! 
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